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as he knew, though all the time his sorrowing
brother stood beside him. Lancelot, free from the
chains of the flesh, could see and hear Cyril, so
obviously the first thing to do was to soothe his pain
with a promise of friendship and help in communi-
cating with his brother.

As soon as the dead boy's mind was thus cheered
with hope, Cyril turned to the living child, and
tried with all his strength to impress upon his brain
the knowledge that his brother stood beside him,
not dead, but living and loving as of yore.   But all
his efforts were in vain; the dull apathy of grief so
filled poor Walter's mind that no suggestion from
without could enter, and Cyril knew not what to
do. Yet so deeply was he moved by the sad sight,
so intense was his sympathy and so firm his deter-
mination to help in some way or other at any
cost of strength to himself, that somehow (even to
this day he cannot tell how) he found himself
able to touch and to speak to the heart-broken
child.

Putting aside Walter's questions as to who he
was and how he came there, he went straight to the
point, telling him that his brother stood beside him,
trying hard to make him hear his constantly re-
peated assurances that he was not dead, but living
and yearning to help and comfort him. Little
Walter longed to believe, yet hardly dared to hope;